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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


coyoou retain the forms of freedom; 

but, so far as I can gather, there has 
been a considerable loss of the substance.’’ 
This was said by Mr. Herbert Spencer to a re- 
porter of the New York Sun, Mr. Herbert 
Spencer is an Englishman, a republican in 
principle, a man who has devoted his life to 
philosophic research. What he says is the truth. 
He has seen it clearly, and he has been in the 
country but a few weeks or months. He is not 
like the common Cockney tourist who sums up 
his opinions on the ways and manners of this 
blooming country after spending two days at 
the Fifth Avenue Hotel. He is a quiet, sober- 
minded thinker, a man who never expressed, 
on any subject, an opinion that was not worth the 
deep consideration of intelligent men. Now that 
he has told us the truth, perhaps it would be well 
for us if we took thought about the matter. 


* 
% * 

For he is right. We have abolished the plain, 
old-style King in this country, only to put in 
his place the Boss, an even more objectionable 
form of tyrant. For there is some grace of 
majesty about your King; he is, at the worst, 
a picturesque object, a national luxury, He 
throws a certain poetical glamour over the base 
business of politics, Whatever he may be, in 
himself—blackguard, idler, incompetent—he 
is, in some sort, an idol about whom cluster the 
reverent associations of a foolish, romantic 
religion, But the Boss has no. saving grace 
whatever. He is a vulgar nuisance, a pot-house 
hero who, by means of the support of pot- 
house hero-worshipers of his own kind, is put 
in a position where he can make a shameful 
petty trade of what should be a dignified state- 
craft. 

* 
* . 


«* You think the people have not a sufficient sense of 
public duty ?” 

«Well, that is one way of putting it; but there is a 
more specific way. Probably it will surprise you if 1 say 
that the American has not, I think, a sufficiently quick 
sense of his own claims, and at the sametime, as a neces- 
sary consequence, not a sufficiently quick-sense of the 
claims of others, for the two traits are organically related, 





I observe that you tolcrate various small interferences and 
dictations, which Englishmen are prone to resist. Free 
institutions can be maintained only by citizens, each of 
whom is instant to oppose every illegitimate act, every as- 
sumption of supremacy, every official excess of power, 
however trivial itmay seem. As Hamlet says, there is 
such a thing as ‘ greatly to find quarrel in a straw,’ when 
the straw implies a principle. If, as you say of the Ameri- 
can, he pauses to consider whether he can afford the time 
and trouble—whether it will pay—corruption is sure to 
creep in. All these lapses from higher to lower forms 
begin in trifling ways; and it is only by incessant watch- 
fulness that they can be prevented. As one of your early 
statesmen said: ‘ The price of liberty is eternal vigilance.’” 
—WNM. Y. Sun report, Oct. 20th. 


* 
* * 


“ Eternal Vigilance is the price of Liberty,”’ 
in very truth, Americans have slumbered for 
along time. At last they begin to show some 
signs of waking. ‘They turn uneasily in their 
sleep ; the burden of political corruption begins 
to lie heavy upon them. Sooner or later they 
will awake. And when they do awake, they 
will find a delectable job on their hands. 
Sleeping has cost them a ‘‘ considerable loss ”’ 
of their liberty. A republic has only to take 
forty winks to find itself in danger. Our repub- 
lic has been sleeping for years. The incubus 
which has settled down upon it is not to be 
shaken off in an hour. There is a hard fight 
before us—a fight against “ Bossism’’ and gen- 
eral corruption, and we ought to be grateful to 
an. intelligent foreigner who utters such a note 
of warning as Mr. Herbert Spencer has favored 
us with, 

* 
* * 

Some Citizens are aroused, and indeed it is 
about time that they were. The thing to be 
considered is whether the arousing will be of 
any use. We have heard something of the 
same kind before, just before election, but it 
all came to nothing. A Republican or a 
Democrat who was to save the country from a 
headlong dash to perdition was elected, then 
the excitement subsided and the Republican or 
Democrat immediately set about either stealing, 
himself or putting his friends and acquaintances 
in the most favorable position for doing so. 
Still, knavery, like other things, cannot last for- 
ever, and it does seem as if there was some 
reason to expect a change. 

* 


The gentlemen who are always so ready to 
relieve the busy citizen from anxiety by under- 
taking to legislate for him, have of late been 
rather over-doing the business, They have been 
voting away millions of money for the improve- 
ment of duck-ponds and gutters in a most 
lively manner. Of course they meant well. 
They did not want the money or any part of 
it for themselves; they simply wished to show 
their constituents how devoted they were to 
their interests. If this River and Harbor steal 
was the only reprehensible act of which our 
politicians had been guilty, we should not have 
so much tocomplain of; but, unfortunately, the 
list is so long that we scarcely know where to 
begin. 

oa 
* * 

We won’t begin at all. The politicians them- 
selves have saved usthe necessity ; besides, Puck 
has been hammering away at these abuses for 
years, consequently the whole world knows all 
about them. A Citizen party has been formed 
in this city to take the municipal offices out of 
the hands of partisan politics. It has our sin- 
cere sympathy. We want toseeit go in and 
win, It was late in completing its organiza- 
tion, but there is yet time for it to achieve a 
victory if all sensible tax-payers will just ‘rally 
round the flag of independence. It may be— 
who knows ?—the beginning of the end. 


¥ 


ee * 
It thay result.in’ burying in the deep, deep 
sea for ever and ever all the John Kellies, all 





the Irving Halls, all the Tammany Halls, and 
all the abominable Paddy O’ Rafferty combina- 
tions and organizations that curse the city. 
This Citizens’ movement may break up that 
sink of iniquity and extortion, the sheriff’s 
office, by putting a man like Colonel Emmons 
Clark there, who is above reproach, and who 
will do anything but respect the traditions of 
the office. He will certainly not allow the 
friends and rascals attached to the establish- 
ment to appropriate to themselves all the prop- 
erty of an unfortunate debtor that, by process 
of law, they may lay their hands on. 


* * 

We are also in favor of Mr. Allan Campbell 
for Mayor, because we believe that he will 
make a good Mayor, perhaps better even than 
Mayor Grace, because he has had more expe- 
rience in municipal affairs, and he knows just 
where the thieving is going on. It is true that 
under the present charter the Mayor has com- 
paratively little power, but what power he has 
we may be quite sure will be exerted to the 
utmost by Mr. Allan Campbell in an honest 
way, and for the benefit of all the tax-payers. 
‘* Halls,’’ Kellies and County Democracies are 
not wanted for the government of this city. 
We don’t want them for the police, we don’t 
want them for coroners, we don’t want them 
for anything. 

* 4 * 

If our irresponsible politicians must have 
something on which to exercise their intrigues 
and air their eloquence, national politics offer 
a field quite large enough. Republicans and 
Democrats ought to have nothing to do with 
paving streets, lighting lamps, supplying water 
and paying police. All these things are for the 
benefit of citizens regardless of their political 
faith, We may be considered hopeful, but we 
would like to think that even for conducting 
national politics notorious thieves will be no 
more wanted, and that a new party will smash 
up bossism and all the undesirable parties who 
have helped to disgrace us in the eyes of the 
world. ‘This breaking-up process has already 
begun in a small way, for the old methods of 
machine will not do, and the country is be- 
ginning to find it out. 

* 4 * 

The politician is mutable. As the sunshine 
changes the colors of the ocean, so does the 
light of fortune vary the aspect and general 
character of the politician. He looks upon his 
friends as so many lemons, which, having been 
squeezed dry, are of no further use, and con- 
sequently only eligible for the ash-barrel. One 
day the politician goes in quest of a perfect 
stranger in a coach, and treats him to all kinds 
of refreshments, and pretends to regard him in 
the sacred light of friendship. But, after elec- 
tion day, he meets the same man on the street, 
and never condescends to notice him. 


* * 
The moral of this little bit of history is that a 
man should never put his trust in political can- 
didates. If he is bent on selling his vote, he 
should get as high a price as possible for it, and 
not sell out for a drink or a five-dollar note. 
He should demand a yacht, a race-horse and a 
cottage by the sea, and get them before election 
day, in order to have them at all. At present 
the candidates are very friendly. They will 
agree with you in anything. They are humble 
enough to-day to go through the eye of a needle 
on all fours, even as the Biblical camels did; 
but the day after election they will be cold, im- 
placable and haughty. They will not notice 
the men who elected them; they will glide 
around in swell clothes, and, like the dandy 
Indian in *‘ Burdette’s Life of William Penn,’’ 
put on a good deal of dog. That’s why we 
come out and declare that the’ politician is 
reeking with mutability. 
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ARABI’S CORRESPONDENCE. 


SEIZED IN ALEXANDRIA. 








PRINTED IN PUCK. 





As our readers have doubtless learned, Arabi’s 
correspondence has been seized by the British, 
and many letters of a damaging character have 
been found. By special arrangement with Sir 
Garnet Wolseley, we are enabled to print the 
most important and interesting of these docu- 
ments, in advance of any other journal, All 
for 10 cents, 





From Nicoll Pasha, the Tailor, 47 Damascus St., 
Alexandria. 
1 RAMADHAN, 1882. 
Arabi Bey, Esq.—Dear Sir: 

You vill blease sthep yourself around und 
bay up for dose clodings pretty quick, or so 
hellup me grashious, Moses, Isaac und Solomon 
I vill make me a grand kick. De man vot 
made dose clodings died, und I vant me de 
monish. You hear me plow a leedle dune on 





my vog horn! Yours, etc., 
MosEs BLOOMENTHAL. 
From Zuletka Mamie Ben Abdallah. 


SOROCCOVILLE, Sept. 24th, 1882. 
Arabi, Gumdrop of my Heart: 

Why do you not come to me to soothe my 
lonely hours? I look from the oriel out across 
the dreary waste, where the nightingale sings 
not to the rose, and the fig tree doesn’t blow 
very muchly. The melodious tinkle of the 
camel’s bell steals to my bower, and mingles 
with the dainty music of the vina; but Arabi 
cometh not with the box of caramels. I watch 
the drowsy palms in the distance, but Arabi ap- 
pears not in the horizon with the matinée tick- 
ets. My heart is weighed down with lonely 
thoughts. Can’t you come along with ten or 
fifteen cents worth of sunshine ? 


Yours, 
ZULE. 
P. S.—My new dress is finished. Z. 





From Secor Robeson. 


WASHINGTON, Oct. 1st, 1882. 
Dear Mr. Bey: 

Have you any use for a competent states 
man, menaced with the loss of his regular em- 
ployment, and with comparative poverty staring 
him and his helpless little ones in the face? 
I should very much like to run your navy for 
you, if you have one. If you haven’t, it makes 
no difference whatever. I have had great 
experience in running a non-existent navy, and 
I can tackle a canal-boat and two mudscows 
and wring appropriations out of an oppressed 
people to build them into first-class monitors. 
Answer by postal card to Camden, N. J. 

Yours in the ring, 
SECOR. 





From L-d-a P-nkh-m. 
Lynn, Mass., Aug. 29th, 1882. 
Arabi Pasha, Esq.—Sir: 

Your favor of the 12th at hand, and terms 
satisfactory. The rates you ask for hanging 
my picture.on the walls of your castle, and for 
placing a lithograph of me in the Royal win- 
dow, are lower than I expected. I enclose my 
draft, and wish you would let me know what 
you would charge to go around and stencil my 
name and “‘ad’”’ on the most conspicuous rocks 
and fences of Egypt. 

Yours for health, 
L-D-A P-NKH-M. 





From I. Laimowt, Undertaker. 
New York, Sept. 3oth, 1882. 
Arabi Bey, Esq.—Dear Sir: 

I beg herewith to enclose you my business 
card and to request that, in the event of your 
demise, you will kindly give me your distin- 
guished patronage. My house is one of the best 
known in this city, and I can confidently refer 
to any gentleman on whom I have ever had the 
honor of operating. Having had a long ex- 
perience in planting recents, I feel myself fully 
qualified to take charge of your much respected 
remains. I also make a specialty of ghosts. 
If you have any children in your family, shall 
be happy to dispose of them. 


Yours truly, 
I, LarmowT. 








CERTAINLY WE WILL! 


HARTFORD, Nov. 3rd, 1882. 


To the Editor of PucK—Sir: 

Will you please be kind enough to give in the columns 
of your paper, or in any way that you see fit, an illustra- 
tion of the style of hat that you would recommend for 
young men? I am somewhat in doubt as to what you 
would prefer, as you ridicule every style of hat that comes 
out, no matter whether it is low or high, broad or narrow 
brim, all the same you deride it. 


Very respectfully, 


H. ATLEss. 











TAKE YOUR CHOICE. 








HOW? 


I am dying, Egypt, dying, 

Which I ’m barely just alive 
From exhaustive efforts trying 

To pronounce that word Khedive. 


Are they lying, Egypt, lying, 
Who assert we should receive 
«T” ase”? And are they guying 
When they call the cuss Khedeve? 


I am crying, Egypt, crying: 
‘¢ Orthographical contriver, 

In the face of English flying, 
Won't it do to say Khediver?” 


I am sighing, Egypt, sighing 

_ For my girl—can I believe her 

When she ’s twisting, when she ’s tying 
Her sweet tongue into ‘* Khedever ”? 


I am nighing, Egypt, nighing 
My finale, Ere ’tis over— 
Ere I ’m frying, Egypt, frying, 
I would fain suggest «* Khedover.” 
JOHN ALBRO. 


our room, 





Purkenings. 





FRENCH ROLES—Adrienne and Camille, 





THE TARIFF QUESTION—What’s the damage? 





WaLKING Matcues—Those we leave in 





Tammany Campaicn Notes—The Wearing 
of the Green. 





‘‘ CHAIN THE Bull-dog, Rupert’s Coming,”’ 
is the title of a new comic song. 





“How ARE you ?”’ asked the New Yorker. 
‘* Bene f” replied the Bostonian. 





One oF the greatest beauties of the late Fall 
is the emphatic manner in which it kills the 
straw Derby. smtstieh, 

PHILADELPHIA Is really getting quite too 
awfully shockingly gay and dissipated with the 
Centennial celebration six years ago and the 
recent Penn anniversary. 





THE LADY who comes to dinner at the time 
that all the rest have reached the half-mile pole, 
is the one who has the latest kind of a swell 
high-priced hat on her head. 





OH, WHERE, oh, where is the butter-cup 
That bloomed on the azure lea ? 

And where is the girl who looked coyly up 
At the chap in the green Derbee? 





My dear Anna: 
Do come and see me as Rosalind, and I'll go 
to see you as Hamile’, 
Your ardent admirer, LILy. 





IT IS RUMORED that the Sultan has ordered 
the proceedings against Arabi Pasha to be 
stopped, and now Queen Victoria refuses to 
give her consent to the further prosecution of 
the Star Routers. 


‘*HE COMETH not,’’ she said, and she was 
quite right; he didn’t arrive. His intentions 
were all right, but they failed to successfully 
combat the bull-dog that was screened in the 
moon-kissed shrubbery. 





THERE IS an expression of weird humor not 
unmixed with sorrow floating around on the 
features of the comic poet as he sits in his 
den, shivering, while taking the mourning-band 
off his white plug hat to utilize in half-soling 
the envoi of his lavender pantaloons. 





Asput Aziz is said to be one of the best 
Oriental scholars living. His translation of the 
Iliad into Saracen is one of the most enduring 
onaments of Eastern literature. He has been 
honored and gold-medaled by every civilized 
country under the sun. Yet, with all his honors 
and accomplishments, he gets as mad as a com- 
monplace coal-heaver when one of his speeches 
is reported and the word “‘caution’’ appears 
in the article “ cat tail.’ 





THE CuicaGo 77ribune says that it is a super- 
stition that the English are calm and unvexed 
by care. It is,O Zribune/ Just tell an Eng- 
lishman that his wife doesn’t know how to dress 
herself, or that “‘ native’? oysters are not as fine 
as Blue Points, or that egg-plant lays over Brus- 
sels sprouts, or that dollars and cents are easier 
to add up than pounds, shillings, pence and 
farthings, or that the members of the royal 
family are not distinguished for their intellect- 
ual attainments, and a first-class blizzard will 
soon o’erspread his countenance. 
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LIFE’S PUZZLES. 


Life is full of tantalizing puzzles, and the 
most tantalizing are those which are the least 
important. And the worst of it all is, they are 
insoluble. No man is ever puzzled to know 

why he doesn’t amass wealth, although his 

neighbor, who is his inferior in tact and intelli- 

gence, makes a small fortune every year. But 

he puzzles himself to understand why one of 

his shoes will wear entirely out before the other 
shows the slightest symptom of a break. He 

can remember well when he bought them. 

They looked precisely alike; one seemed to 

have as much staying power as the other; each 
seemed equally fortified and equipped for the 
great battle of life, yet inside of three months 
one was broken in the side and the sole, and 

badly run over at the heel, while the other was 
perfectly sound. Then the man is sorely per- 
plexed to ascertain the reason that the broken 
shoe is always the one he steps into puddles 
with ona chilly day. He can never find out. 
He only knows that the tiny crack in the side 
of the decaying shoe seems to go out of its way 
to find water, as though amphibious. And if 
there happens to be a hole on the opposite side 
of the shoe, the water doesn’t run out of it. 
The water always remains inside your shoe and 
acquiesces with your stocking. ‘That is, the 
water stays in your shoe in cold weather; in the 
Summer time, when water would be a grand, 
heavenly delight, it positively refuses to enter 
your shoe, 

During the heated term nothing will venture 
through the gills of your shoe except sticks and 
sand and pebbles, and every few moments you 
are obliged to take your footgear off and clean 
it out by hammering a fence with it. 

The overcoat is not entirely devoid of enig- 
matic properties. Indeed it is not assuming 
too much to state that the overcoat, though 
humble and unpretentious, is still sufficiently 
possessed of awe-inspiring mystery to justify it 
in taking rank with more ambitious things. 
No man can sincerely say that he understands 
the overcoat. He may think he does,’ way down 
at the bottom of his honest old heart, but he 
doesn’t. Overcoat, thy name is Woman—the 
more man thinks he understands thee, the more 
he doesn’t! A man takes his overcoat off the 
hook and concludes it will do for another Win- 
ter with a little fixing—a belief which his tailor 
endorses. So he has it revamped and pressed, 
and feels so happy at having saved forty dol- 
lars that he doesn’t know what to do with 
himself. ‘That is just about the time he is caught 
in a shower and soaked to the bones, After 
that the coat waxes lumpy and shapeless, and 
looks as though it might have been made by an 
Indian with an axe. 

You can never properly judge the race of 
overcoats by a single specimen, because there 
are not two alike extant. One overcoat will 
outwear its lining, just as a man will frequently 
outwear his internal machinery. But, when a 
man begins to go on the inside, he generally 
shows it on the outside. Not so with an over- 
coat, for that garment will appear as robust 
and healthy as on the first day, when the lin- 
ing is all tasselated, and so badly torn that the 
pockets burst through and the owner always 
feels like sneaking off into a lonesome place to 
put iton, No overcoat has yet been known to 
outwear its buttons. The cheapest buttons 
to be found in any market will outlive the most 
expensive overcoat. We will say nothing about 
the lining in the sleeve, and how the man dives 
into it and fetches up as suddenly as though 
struck by a spring door, because that has been 
told before. We will simply say that the overcoat 
is an insoluble charade, an impervious rebus, 
Just hang it up by the piece of tape on the in- 





side of the collar once, and the tape is sure to 


ANOTHER MODERN INSTANCE, 


A crow, having observed with what ease 
a powerful eagle carried off a lamb, selected 
one of the largest and fattest sheep, and, 
with a great whirr of his wings, swooped © 
down upon it, meaning to do likewise. 


— This fable to be continued after Nov. 7th. 
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THE CROW AND THE EAGLE. 








break; then hang it up by the neck, and you 
will rip the collar half off, and leave a great 
sag in the back that will stand up and hide your 
collar from view. This never happens to any 
other kind of coat, but wherefore no man 
knows. Another thing about the overcoat is 
that no man can keep it on when he endeavors 
to utilize it as a quilt, unless he spreads it out 
after he gets in bed, and ties the arms around 
his neck and puts a dumbbell in each of the 
pockets, A shawl or a piano-cover will stay on 
a bed all night as well as a quilt, but an over- 
coat will not, even if it is. made of the same 
material. The overcoat will always manage to 
get on the floor, and, to save you, you will never 
be able to know how or when it got there. 
Another thing which fills the mind with dire 
pain is to know why it is that a man cannot 
keep a handkerchief on his head all night. 
For instance, he hasa sore eye. Before retir- 
ing he fills the affected member with laudanum 
diluted in water, and ties a silk handkerchief 
around his head to keep the cold air out of his 
optic. He knows very well the chances are that 
the handkerchief will come off, and that is the 
reason he ties it on so tight. After he has got 
it on it hurts him, and he imagines he will have 
to pry it off with a screwdriver in the morning, 





if he wants to get it off at all. He tries to pull 
it off, but he can’t move it. This makes him 
all the more certain that it won’t be on in the 
morning, because he can remember when he 
had the croup, as a small boy, and went to bed 
with a goose-greased bit of flannel fixed firmly 
around his neck, only to wake up and find that 
flannel over on the mantelpiece or out in the 
hall. So when he wakes up in the morning he 
finds his eye full of cold air and the silk hand- 
kerchief down by his feet. How it ever got 
there he cannot tell; but he makes up his mind 
that the next night he will lie awake just to see 
how the handkerchief sets itself free. So he 
lies awake, chuckling, and pretends he is asleep, 
and the silk handkerchief sticks on to his head 
as though perfectly contented and happy, and 
the watcher drops off to sleep. In five min- 
utes he is awake again. Where is the handker- 
chief? He doesn’t know. He feels all over 
with his hands and feet, but cannot discover it. 
Then he lights a match and finds it about ten 
feet away under the lounge. How did it get 
there? Ah, yes, how did it? Tell me how it 
got there, and I will tell you who wrote Junius, 
and of him who smote the recent William Pat- 
terson. 

Another puzzle, and no mean puzzle in life’s 
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great list of puzzles, is what becomes of all the 
pins you put into your church-fair pin- 
cushion? Can youtell? Youcannot! Do you 
ever go to the cushion when you want a pin? 
You do not! Why do you not? Why, because 
you know it is not the proper way to find a pin. 
How do you know? Because you have had some 
experience. What is the proper method? 
Why, to walk across the floor without shoes 
on; then you will find lots of pins, Can you 
ever see a pin on the floor? You cannot, any 
more than you can in the cushion, Suppose 
you were to walk on the cushion, would you 
find any pins? You would not; you would not 
find anything but the needle you broke a week 
ago when you tried to force it through the 
toughest part of your suspenders with the back 
of the brush. Needles and pins are very much 
like hard clams: they are always the most easily 
found when you tread for them. 

There are many other puzzles in life which 
no one will ever be able to explain. For in- 
stance, why is it that when ferry-boats run 
every half hour, you always arrive as the boat 
is going out? Why is it that you capture the 
most mud when you are dressed up? Why is 
it that you suffer unspeakable torture when you 
can’t go to sleep at night, when it is one of the 
most delectable pastimes you know of to lie wide 
awake on a lounge all day long. Why is it that 
you are calm at the time you lose thousands in 
a business transaction, yet fly into an ungovern- 


able rage when it takes you half a minute to | 


pick a collar-button out of a crack in the floor? 
Why is it that when you take a ring full of keys 
out of your pocket in the dark to open your 
trunk that the key you want always turns out 
to be the very last one of the lot? Why is it 
that a carpet always wears out in the most con- 
spicuous spot? Why is it that a lady will ask 
you at nine P. M. if you think the postman will 
be around again before morning? Why is it 
that when you make a noise coming in at night 
every one thinks you are intoxicated, and that 
when you are not heard at all every one imag- 
ines you have been out all night? Why is it 
that when you get soap in your eyes there hap- 
pens to be no towel in your room, and you 
have to use your coat sleeve or the mat? Why 
is it that the pane of glass that is broken in 





your bedroom is always nearest your feet? 
Why is it that it rains after you have left home 
without an umbrella? Why is it that the most 
important button is always the one that flies off 
first? Why is it that your shortcomings are 
familiar to every one, while your good qualities 
are not known at all? Why is it that you never 
discover you are reading a newspaper a month 
old until you have been reading it an hour? 
Why is it that you can never kiss a woman with- 
out some one seeing you? Why is it that you 
can’t put on a new shirt without getting mad 
and out of breath? Why is it that new clothes 
are not as comfortable as old ones—on men? 
Why is it that when you put your ulster on over 
your swallow-tail, the collar of the latter always 
flies up on the top of your head ? 

These are a few of the many puzzles of life; 
but, after all, perhaps one of the greatest we 
can think of is: Why is it that a man always 
thinks of the brightest things for his article 
after his article is printed ? 

R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No. CCXLVIII. 
NILSSON. 

Ya-as, I don’t 
know exactly why 
all these gweat sing- 
ahs and actwesses 
gwavitate toward 
me, but they do, 
nevertheless. I we- 
fer to this curwious 
fact, because I was 
S// wathah surpwised at 
M weceiving, the 
othah day, a lettah 
and card fwom 
Madame Chrwistine Nilsson, who was sojourn- 
ing aw, temporwarwily, at the Windsah Hotel, 
having just arwived fwom Eurwope. 

Ofcourse I had met her severwal times in 
Eurwope, and perwhaps it was but naturwal 
that, on coming a fourth time to Amerwica, 
she should endeavah to gathah arwound her 










some of her formah English fwiends and ad- 
mirwahs, 

What with Mrs, Langtwy last week, and aw 
Nilsson maw wecently, Mrs, Fitznoodle says I 
wemind her of a theatwical and operwatic agent, 
but on generwal pwinciples I object to such 
undignified aw jokes. 

Iadmi-ah Nilsson as a canfafwice, although I 
appwehend that there is a stweak of fwigidity 
in her voice peculi-ah to those who have been 
bwought into the world in the northern part of 
Eurwope. She cannot aw, apparwently, thwow 
heartfelt spirwit into her performances, 

Perwhaps my musical cwiticism may not be 
corwect, but in any case, howevah, I do not 
suppose that my wemarks will have any gweat 
influence on her hearwahs, 

She appe-ahed pale and interwesting, and 
gweeted me with gweat cordiality, 

‘* Aw,” said I; “ you are to appe-ah only in 
concert ?”” 

“* Ya-as,’’ she wesponded: ‘although I have 
by no means lost my welish faw the stage.’’ 

“Did you suffah fwom much tempestuous 
weathah in cwossing the Atlantic ?’? I ven- 
chahed to inquire. 

An aw painful shadow spwead itself ovah the 
face of the singah, as she weplied: 

“Oh! it was weally dweadful —so awfully 
wough, The ship wolled and wolled, and I felt 
terwibly afwaid, and expected everwy moment 
to arwive at the bottom of the ocean, and thus 
west in a waterwy gwave. I have wesolved, 
when I once weturn, nevah to venchah again 
on the waging billows of the Atlantic.” 

‘** Ya-as,”’ said I: “an ocean steamah is not 
a particulahly steady bwidge to be cwossing 
durwing a storm.’’ 

“* Nevertheless,’? she continued: “I am 
verwy glad to be he-ah once again, and it was 
awfully good of you, Mr. Fitznoodle, to come 
to see me so promptly.”’ 

“‘Aw, beg you won’t mention it,’ I said, 
taking my leave, and at the same time expwess- 
ing a wish that the fair cweachah would soon 
be westored to health and stwength aw. 

P. S.—I am given to undahstand that Mad- 
ame Nilsson is to delight, in the first instance, 
inhabitants of the wegion that is considahed the 
intellectual centre of Amerwica—Boston aw. 
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PUCK’S PROPHETIC QUESTION—“ WHAT HAVE WE TO EXPECT OF HIM?” [See Puck, No. 238—Sept. 28th, 1881.] 












YE LESSER BEAUTIES. 


Ye lesser beauties of the day! 
That hardly ever wake a hum 
Of admiration at the play— 
Ve native belles, once thought so ‘¢ rum”: 
What will you do, now Langtry ’s come? 
Ve actresses from far and near, 
By sheer audacity made known, 
Like the proud virgins of the year, 
As if the world was all your own— 
What are you now that Langtry ’s blown? 


Ve curious creatures of the stage, 

That weep and wail and rave and rant, 
Striving in mockery to engage 

By your rude accents—but you can’t!— 

When Langtry walks in bodice scant? 
So when the goddess shall be seen, 

The sweetness of her looks divined— 
In Jersey jacket—lo! a queen! 

Tell me if she was not designed 

To ’clipse the glory of her kind? 

F. W. Potter. 











‘ THE AMERICAN NOVELIST. 
No. II. 


Puck Gives Him a FEw STARTERS FOR THE 
Most APPROVED STYLES OF FICTION. 





The following fragments are offered to the 
American novelist in the hope that he may be 
induced to build upon them monuments of 
literary worth, Puck makes no charge for 
them; but would be glad to receive a copy of 
every story which may blossom out of his sug- 
gestions. If accompanied by a note from the 
author—say at go days—he will accept the of- 
fering as a delicate compliment: 


THE TACK OF THE TOMBOY. 
A SKETCH OF THE SEA. 


Cuapter I, 

As the ‘* Tomboy,’’ the sauciest clipper-built, 
mule-power capstan, copper-fastened, schooner- 
rigged brigantine that ever sailed the blue 
water, glided grandly out of Portsmouth-cum- 
Chalkbeach Harbor, our gallant captain, as 
brave a tar as ever strode the mizzenmast, sung 
out cheerily to the first cook’s mate, who was 
poised lightly in the weatherboard topsail hal- 
liards: 

‘‘Whither away, mate? Batten down the 
royal bilge-water, sheave her blocks home, furl 
the keelson and make all taut aft by the 
shore fetlocks!”’ 

The sun was sinking angry and lurid in the 
black bosom of the West, and a line of long 
cirrhous flakings told the seaman’s eye that a 
storm was about to break in all its black com- 
motion of whirling and seething billows, roll- 
ing up into the cavernous hollows of the brazen 
heaven. 

[Go on; give them wreck and nautical lan- 
guage and a touch of piety here and there; 
drop the whole crowd on a raft, rescue them, 
and marry off as many as convenient. ] 


INTO THE AMONGSTNESS. 
A Tate or New ENGLAND LIFE. 
CuapTerR I, 

They were real homey people, the Crackle- 
braynes, and they came into what Ruth called 
“the amongstness’’ as readily and easily as if 
they had always belonged there. As for Ruth 
and Dakie Cracklebrayne, it was a settled affair 
from the first, and it all came about froma 
talk they had one evening on the piazza, just 
as the sun was sinking out of sight beyond the 
Western hills, 

“‘Oh! those clouds,’ said Ruth in an awe- 
struck voice: ‘ they make one think of the far 
off gates—’’ 

** Yes, and the crystal shore and—the—the 
sweetsome tide,’’ chimed in Dakie, who had 
been ransacking his skull for an appropriate 
scriptural verse. 

Just then old Uncle Squaretoes hobbled into 
view and said, as he placed a hand on each 
young head: 

‘* The beyonds and the betweens shall meet, 
and the gates shall be opened and they that 
hunger shall be a-thirst.”’ 

[This is an excellent introduction for a story 
of the pie and piety school. No plot is neces- 
sary for a novel of this class, Introduce no 
characters but maudlin fools, and, in the last 
chapter, let the most atrocious feminine idiot 
give his hand in marriage to whatever fool 
takes the cake for sickly sentimentality.] 





GIN AND BITTERS. 
AN INTEMPERANCE TALE. 
Cuapter I, 

“Well, I don’t care if I do,’’ said Herbert 
Straightspine, as he entered a Gilded Haunt of 
Vive and glanced timidly about him. 

‘* George, gimme a gin fizz,’’ said his com- 
panion and tempter, Charles Wadleigh, on 
whose invitation he had passed, for the first 
time in his young life, the swinging door which 
hid the patrons of ‘ Duffy’s Shades’? from the 
view of the passers-by. Herbert Straightspine 
shuddered, as he stood at the mahogany bar 
and watched the reeling topers who clustered 
about the lunch-counter. A voice wakeneg@him 
from his reverie of better days long gone % 

“* What’s yours, sir ?”” 

“Tl take a little gin and bitters,’’ said Her- 
bert, and in that moment his downward career 
began. 

[This story can be easily finished. After ex- 
citing his brain with the gin and bitters, Her- 
bert and his abandoned friend adjourn to the 
billiard saloon, and ere the evening has passed 
the young clerk has expended a portion of his 
meagre salary on a package of cigarettes, It is 
now only necessary to trace his downward course 
through a series of heart-reaking misfortunes 
to the Drunkard’s Grave, which he eventually 








fills. ] 


OUR LADY FRIENDS. 
A TALe or NEw York SOCIETY. 
CuHaPTER I, 


‘‘Are you thinking of going to the F. C. D. 
C.??? inquired Maud Van Rensselaer of Her- 
bert Patroon Suydam as she leaned back in an 
ermine cushioned fauteuil and let her pansy 
eyes drop on a Boldini of inestimable value. 

“No,’’? returned the young patrician, with 
haughty languor: “but I was thinking of tak- 
ing in the G. B. 4. 11. 44. You know, it’s 
scarcely tony form to do the F. C. D. C. now, 
you know.”’ 

Any one would have taken Herbert Patroon 
Suydam for an Englishman. No one, hearing 
his rich, aristocratic drawl, would ever have 
dreamed that he had never even been on the 
otherside. His tailor, a genuine Londoner, and 
the preceptor of Poole in the art, often said to 
him: “Sir ’Erbert—I ax yer parding—Mr. 
Suydam— it comes so natural—-blest if I 
vouldn’t ’ave thought you vas born and bred 
in dear old St. Giles’s—the reg’ lar svell quarter, 
Sir ’Erbert!”’ 

[Do the heavy celluloid English and the 
pure old Knickerbocker blood, sprinkle in 
Delmonico, Newport, ride-in-the-park, Our Set 
and any other touches of paper-collar aristoc- 
racy that may occur to you, and you will have 
a society novel that will be the delight of Mount 
Desert next Summer.] | 





WILLY THE WAIF. 
A TALE OF MISERY IN A METROPOLIS. 


Cuapter I, 


The bitter wind of Winter whistled through 

the streets and alleys of the great city. It 
moaned among the house-tops, and heaved huge 
drifts of snow along the icy streets. The ways 
were dark in the December midnight. Belated 
foot-passengers hurried shivering to their 
homes. Even the industrious chiffonier turned 
despairingly from ash-barrels frozen solid as a 
California millionaire. Alone in a vacant door- 
way, otherwise unprotected from the cruel 
blasts, crouched a shuddering child of perhaps 
a dozen years— 
[Shudder the child through several chapters 
and fetch him out the son of an Earl; or you 
may work the Democratic scheme and let him 
rise by honest industry to affluence and the 
presidency of a savings-bank.] 








A NEw Eka Of friendliness and good feeling 
has spread o’er the land; the fashionable mai- 
den’s countenance is wreathed with smiles 
when she lets her lightsome gaze rest on the 
young man, and she is just—don’t yer know— 
the least little bit surprised to learn from him 
that Mrs, Langtry is playing at the Park The- 





atre. 









































































FUCKER. 








PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 
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Well, what do we think of Jersey Lily Langtry as an 
actress? Puck reserves his decision. ‘The CASINO, at 
Broadway and Thirty-ninth Street, is gorgeously and 
Moresquely decorated and ornamented. When the 
gilders, carvers, carpenters and painters have put on the 
finishing touches, the building will be a thing of beauty 
and a joy, until it wantsrenovating. ‘The Queen’s Lace 
Handkerchief” is mounted and costumed in a manner 
entirely without regard to cost. The cast includes Mmes. 
Cottrelly, Post and Reifferth, and Messrs. Perugini and 
Greensfelder. The operetta is not as entertaining as the 
other works of Johann Strauss, but is decidedly worth look- 
ing at. Maggie Mitchell is again amongst us, and she has 
pitched her tent in N1BL0’s GARDEN, and “ The Pearl of 
Savoy” is the piece in which she appears, which fact 
ought not to be forgotten. 

Some people may doubt, but what we are going to say 
is nevertheless true. The AMERICAN INSTITUTE FAIR, 
Second and Third Avenues, 63rd and 64th Streets, is a 
great fact, and here can one see ingenious machinery in 
motion, listen to George Morgan playing the organ, and 
Arbuckle tooting on the cornet, and the Ninth Regiment 
band. Those who are influenced by the opinion of 
Puck—and everybody is—will go and see ‘*‘ The Squire,” 
at DALYy’s THEATRE. It is, perhaps, the most attractive 
entertainment in the city, not even excepting that given 
by Mrs. Langtry; besides, it has the advantage of costing 
about half as much money to listen to it. If ‘The 
Squire” is attractive in New York, ‘‘The World,” at 
HAVERLY’S: BROOKLYN THEATRE, is equally so in Brook- 
lyn, where it is running to uncomfortably crowded houses 
all this week. 

There is ‘* No Thoroughfare” at the GRAND OPERA 
Hous, and the Florences are doing their best to con- 
solidate the blockade to the box office. ‘Rip Van 
Winkle ” without Jefferson is a novelty, yet that is what 
is being done at HENDERSON’s STANDARD THEATRE, for 
it is the title of Planquette’s new opera. And Carleton, 
Mansfield, Seymour, Cadwallader, Ryley and Selina 
Dolaro unite their voices and forces in interpreting it 
under the harmonic bossing of Mr. Alfred Cellier and the 
Moltke-like stage managership of Mr. Charles Harris. 
Not only has a new roof to be put every week on the 
Bircu, HAMILTON & BAcKus’s OPERA HousgE, but ex- 
tensive repairs have also to be made to the floor periodi- 
cally, owing to the steam-hammer applause at every per- 
formance. ‘ Cash, Cash, Cash,” ‘She Lives On Murray 
Hill,” and ‘* The Old Bowery Pit,” the songs in Messrs. 
HARRIGAN & Hart’s new play, ‘‘ Mordecai Lyons,” will 
live, because they are good, tuneful and funny; but the 
play itself will not. 

Salvini’s acting is so overwhelming and knocking-out 
in character, that we cannot say anything about him ex- 
cept that he is showing pigmy mortals at the FIFTH 
AVENUE THEATRE how “Othello” and ‘* The Gladia- 
tor” ought to be played. Mr. Lewis Morrison appears 
on alternate nights as the leading character in ‘* Rose 
Michel.”” Catharine Lewis has found much favor in the 
sight of ALCAZAR audiences in ‘¢Olivette.” Mr. Wil- 
helm Knaack, the German Thespian, made obeisance to 
a New York audience on Friday night last, at the THALIA 
THEATRE, in “ Der Hofmeister in Tausend Aingsten.” 
HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE is devoting 
its energies to Bartley Campbell’s ‘‘ My Partner,” with 
Aldrich and Parsloe. 








« The English People in its Three Homes” is the title 
of Mr. Freeman’s lectures in this country, published in 
one volume by Messrs. Porter & Coates, of Philadelphia. 
Although one cannot run and read them at the same 
time, by giving a leisure hour or so to their perusal occa- 
sionally a very good idea may be formed of the opinions 
of a scholastic Englishman, who has rattled through this 
country with a view of telling us what we are and what 
we ought to be. 


sonnet to his lady’s overshoes. 





ART AND SHEKELS. 


The studio was fixed up in the latest style, and looked 


like a little bower of luxury and ease, where a poet might 


while away his idle hours smoking cigarettes or writing a 
The atelier was very 
Eastlake, with a little Queen Anne worked in at intervals. 
There was a skeleton, a pair of swords, a great number 
of studies, some antique bits of furniture, and rich fes- 
toons of maroon and old-gold draperies that hung from 
gilded rings. Everything bespoke opulence and Oriental 
rest. 

*¢ You are pretty well fixed up,” remarked the art critic, 
who had dropped in to make a friendly call. 

*‘Oh, yes,” replied the artist, tipping his chair back 
and puffing a fragrant Turkish cigarette: ‘I am pretty 
well off at present.” 

*¢ You make out a little better than your brother artists, 
it seems to me,” remarked the critic. 

**I do, sir.” 

**Is it because you’re industrious?” inquired the critic. 

*‘ Not at all,’”’ replied the artist, warmly: ‘it is be- 
cause I understani my business; I give the people just 
what they want, and nothing else. You see, these other 
fiends go and hold the mirror up to nature, and that’s just 
where they are left in the cold.” 

** Don’t you paint from nature?” 

** Not at present,” responded the painter: «*I used to 
try that game, but I found it didn’t pay; so I gave it up, 
and commenced to paint from my imagination.” 

*¢ What, work in color from your imagination?” 

**No, I always give the popular color, When tur- 
quoise was all the rage I used to paint turquoise sheep, 
and I never painted one that I didn’t sell inside of a 
week, At the present time I am painting terra cotta 
geese, and I tell you they go like hot cakes, because terra 
cotta is the prevailing tone, and the people want it.” 

*¢ Do you always follow this rule?” 

** Always,” replied the artist: ‘I always give them 
what they can understand and what they want, and that 
is the reason I can’t fill half my orders. I have sold 
pictures representing old-gold watermelons and blue 
cucumbers, just because those were the favorite colors of 
the person ordering the cut. I would ask a young lady 
just how she wanted the picture done, and make a mem- 
orandum something like this: ‘Small cottage over-run 
with vines; willow-tree (pink) on right side; brook 
(orange) on left; flower bed in front displaying roses 
(black) and pansies (Van Dyke brown) ; fence (green) and 
grass (navy-blue); small boy in knee-breeches (Payne’s 
gray) sitting on pony, (Venetian red, with a little Indian 
yellow mixed in,) watching his little sister with melting 
eyes (mauve) and breezy ringlets (terra cotta), who has 
on a sun-bonnet (brown) and is playing with a coach- 
dog (pink) covered with polka-dots (purple); make the 
front stoop shady and show the garden behind the house.’ 
Sometimes I make a picture of a man’s house, and add a 
lot of statuary and fountains and peacocks that are not 
there at all, and he goes among strangers and gets big 
mortgages by showing the painting. 

*¢Once I painted a schooner for a man that ran a 
kindling-wood factory. He wanted to show the schooner 
loaded with wood on the way to the factory, and, as he 
had just had it painted a bright red under the water-mark, 
he thought it would be a sin to have it hidden from view; 
so I painted the bottom of the boat right over the water, 
and the man was tickled to death. Most men wouldn’t 
have painted that way, but I always swallow my pride 
and art ideas when shekels are involved.” 

*«¢ That’s a good way to get ahead.” 

*¢ It is,” replied the artist: ‘and another thing I used 
to do was to paint parlor cows—nice, gentle animals, 
with ribbons in their ears. I used to show them eating 
caramels and being petted in richly draped boudoirs by 
young ladies. I never painted a rugged, healthy, cowful 
cow in my life; I always confine myself to ideal animals 
—poetic cows, metaphysical pigs and esthetic chickens. 
Then I make pictures of unnatural animals. Once I 
painted a cow with gills behind her ears, as though she 
breathed through the side of her head, like a fish. What 
was the result? A circus man came in one day and saw 
it, and told me to make him a lot of wild sketches of fish 
with ears, and ostriches with four legs, and horses with 
scales and fins, and I made enough out of doing those 
menagerie posters to furnish this place. Would you like 
to try a little sherry? I have some Amontillado in the 
closet that breathes the exquisite bouquet of a thousand 
Summer nights in Seville.” 

«* Yes,” replied the art critic. 

They cracked the fetite glasses together and drank the 
dainty thimblefuls of Amontillado that the artist had pro- 
cured at the corner grocer’s. Then they parted, the 
artist returning to finish a picture of a monkey covered 
with feathers and fins, and the art critic walking down 
the street, thinking what sacrifices an artist has to make 
when fate compels him to carry on a regular business with 
dead souls. R. K. M. 


The Art Amateur for November is quite equal to any 
of its previous issues, which is praise of more than ordi- 
nary altitude. 





THE BABES IN THE WOOD. 





Oh, see the manand the woman! Is the woman hand- 
somer than the man? Oh, yes; you can bet your life the 
woman is handsomer than the man. Are the man and 
the woman black? Ch, yes, the man and the woman are 
black. Why are the man and the woman black? Be- 
cause they are Africans, If they were Chinese they 
would be yellow; if they were Indians they would be 
red. Has the young lady got a basket full of window 
curtains under her right arm? Oh, yes, the young lady 
has a basket full of window curtains under her right 
arm, and she looks like a parody on Aquarius, emptying 
the contents of his urn upon Pisces. 

Has the man a large mouth? Oh, yes, the man has a 
very large mouth—a regular River and Harbor Bill. 
Why does the young lady hold her head to one side? 
Because she has a crick in her neck; give us an easier 
one. Oh, seethe man’s coat. Does his coat fit him? It 
does not; it looks as though a bull-dog had chewed off 
the tails. Has the man large feet? Oh, yes, the man 
has large feet, and that is why all the girls refuse to dance 
with him. What is the man saying to the girl? He is 
asking her if he may experience the extreme felicity of 
taking her to Brudder Snow’s revival and church fair. 
For further particulars see next Puck’s ANNUAL. 








Answers Hoy the Anrious, 


Stale manuscripts and poems avaunt! Your luck 
Is but the ragman or the stove—signed Puck. 


C. V. BLACKBURN.— Why, cert’nly. 
HASELTINE.—She will vote the Independent ticket. 


A. MEADOWLARK.—Not this time—though we smile 
on you allthe same. We admire liberality; but there is 
such a thing as putting too many feet in a line, It 
crowds the line, and gives a Chicago aspect to the verse. 


A. W. AGER.—You ask: 

CAMPBELL C. H., November 2nd, 1882. 
To the Editor of PuckK—Sir: 

Will you kindly say in ‘* Answers for the Anxious,” 
who are the authors of the song and words commencing: 
‘Toot my toot, my huckleberry, toot”? Poke no fun, 
but answer, so as to determine a wager. 


Yours, etc., 
A. W. AGER. 


A. W. Ager, sir! We cannot locate your anthem. 
That is not our line. If you want a disquisition on the 
authorship of «¢ Rock Me to Sleep, Mother ”’ or the letters 
of Junius, we are the parties indicated by the finger of 
fate. If you want us to play airily about Homer’s Iliad 
and tell you just what part old man Homer wrote, and 
just what he farmed out to the peripatetic poets and book- 
agents of the time, why, there we are. But we have to 
draw the line somewhere, and we decline to turn the 
electric light of our genius for investigation on ‘* Toot my 
toot, my huckleberry, toot.” Your huckleberry may toot 
to any extent she sees fit. It is a matter of but trifling 
importance to us. If we were to offer a hint, however, 
we should say, judging froin tie pastoral yet strongly 
lyric tone of the sample line you have sent us, that it is 
the work of E. P. Roe and Algernon Charles Swinburne, 
writing in collaboration. 
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PUCK. 





NO POLITICIANS. 


The cry echos from the rafters of the blue 
vault of heaven and reverberates through the 
surrounding country: ‘“ No politicians in mu- 
nicipal affairs! ’? Let the politicians, it is said, 
air their eloquence in the state and Washington 
capitols, There let Democratic wire-pullers and 
Republican rascals receive their bribes, sell 
their votes, and commit forgery or perjury 
according to their tastes or the prevailing 
fashion. 

“‘ But,’’ say down-trodden citizens and own- 

ers of property: ‘‘ the best government of our 
municipal affairs may be obtained without the 
intervention of political parties.’’ 
’ Certainly, there are probably a hundred 
thousand citizens in New York City who would 
be quite willing to fill any of the municipal 
offices and abjure their politics forever. Indeed, 
as things go now, it would be very difficult to 
fix on a candidate who had not very decided 
opinions as to Democratic or Republican prin- 
ciples, 

But there may, perhaps, be a few men who 
have not been prominent in politics—who never 
had occasion or inclination tostudy the science. 
Take Mr. Oscar Wilde, for instance. He is 
not a citizen, it is true, but then he could very 
soon become one if he were to cut his hair, 
discard his knee-breeches, buy an ordinary 
pair of No. 10 cuffs, and dispose of the jeweled 
gaud he wears in his shirt-front to a Bowery 
pawnbroker. 

Just think what an admirable Mayor he 
would make! New York has never had an 
zsthete for its chief magistrate, much less so 
imposing and dignified a person, Here is a 
man who, if elected, could talk to Tammany 





heelers in the chaste Hellenic lingo of the 
recent Aristophanes; who could soothe deputy- 
sheriffs in their ennobling tasks with lily and 
sun-flower literature; who could make police 
commissioners obey his simple behest by a mere 
graceful pose. Why not, then, elect Mr. Wilde? 
He could be elected first and made into a 
citizen afterward, and would probably make 
as good a Mayor as Grace, 

Another man, who would do honor to the 
office of Sheriff is Mr. Herbert Spencer. He 
is better fitted for Sheriff than for Mayor, be- 
cause the Mayor has little to do and less money 
to handle, while the Sheriff's hands positively 
reek with lucre. Not that Mr. Herbert Spencer 
has ever shown in his works any special finan- 
cial ability. We don’t remember anything of 
the kind in the whole system of his Synthetic 
Philosophy. There’s nothing about finance, 
so far as we know, in his First Principles, or 
his Biology, or his Psychology, or his Sociology, 
or in his Principles of Morality. For this reason 
we think that Mr. Spencer would administer 
the duties of the Shrievalty with eminent satis- 
faction to all good citizens, especially as, after 
his admirable criticisms of our institutions, he 
would be pretty certain to cause dissensions 
among the retainers and hangers-on of that 
delectable office, which would result in a clean 
sweep being made. Herbert Spencer for Sheriff, 
by all means, and Oscar Wilde for Mayor, never 
mind what Mr. Allan Campbell and Mr, Frank- 
lin Edson may think about it. 








Rejected articles go into the waste-basket, 
PuCK won’t return them, so you needn’t ask it. 


Puck burns rejected articles to light the office lamps, 
Exterminates the authors and appropriates the stamps. 





CURRENT COMMENT. 


AH, WHEREFORE is it, that when you want to 
brush your Prince Albert your whisk-broom is 
never to be found? And why is it that when 
you grab your Prince Albert by the neck, and 
commence shaking it as hard as you can, the 
buttons on the ends of the sleeves always fly 
up and almost break your knuckles? 


A CERTAIN ACTRESS purposely walked through 
a disreputable neighborhood covered with dia- 
monds, As she expected, they were grabbed 
inside of ten minutes; and she made a great 
noise, and managed to get thrilling acounts of 
how the ‘‘dastard villain’? committed the 
“‘ daring robbery ”’ in “‘ broad daylight.’? On 
the following night she played to a full house, 
and, when the “ dastard villain” went to pawn 
the diamonds, he found they were worth two 
dollars-and-a-half, or less. 


‘*‘ How SHALL the American savage be civil- 
ized ?”? is a question asked by a writer in the 
Atlantic Monthly, There are many ways. Teach 
him that it is improper to eat with his knife, and 
that colored napkins should be used at the fruit 
end of the meal, and not during the opening 
chorus, Teach him not to arrive at a recep- 
tion until nine o’clock, and never to appear in a 
swallow-tail during the afternoon. Tell him 
that it is bad form to drink beer before and 
absinthe after dinner. Also send him to dan- 
cing-school, compel him to avoid pie, and have 
him instructed in the art of walking in the 
English style. Then bang his hair, and put a 
pair of eye-glasses and a white plug hat on him, 
and you have your Indian as thoroughly civil- 
ized as is the average white man. 








THE RELIEF OF NEW YORK. 
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JESSIE REID:—“THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING! DINNA YE HEAR THE SLOGAN? WE’RE SAVED! WE’RE SAVED!!” 
[But you'd better not hallo before you are out of the wood.—PUCK.] 
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HUMOR OF OCT. AND NOV. 





Many of our E. C’s publish summaries of 
the news of the day on their first pages. In 
other words, they give the public all the im- 
portant happenings in such a few lines that 
any one can read it in a minute, and thus be 
posted without wading through the tedious de- 
tails which characterize the articles in their 
original forms, They pick up the papers and 
read: 

“ Horrible smash-up at Hornellsville—Mod- 
jeska’s diamonds grabbed on the street—John 
Smith hung at Raleigh—Harvard challenges 
Oxford—John Kelly sailed on the ‘ Algeria,’ ”’ 

* etc. 

The beauty of this scheme being freely ad- 
mitted on all sides, it is not at all unlikely that 
before long novels will come out with synopses 
of the plot printed on a fly leaf, so that persons 
who haven’t the time to read the book through 
may know what it is all about in a few minutes. 
After this newest of new departures shall have 
taken place, there is no doubt but that its effect 
will be felt in all spheres of journalism and 
literature, and that its influence will make 
a marked impression on the columns of every 
humorous paper. Instead of writing a huge 
sketch to show the agonies attendant upon 
erecting the parlor stove, and fattening the 
turkey for Thanksgiving, and jokes of a similar 
nature that characterize that sweetly poetical 
season of the year entitled Autumn, the humor- 
ist will give all the Fall humor, without sketches, 
in this style: 

Man puts up stove and gets soot down his 
neck—lots of perspiration and profanity.— 
Small boy blows his hand off with a four-dollar 
gun.—Pumpkin pies are ripe.—Politicians out 
in the cold talk at county fairs—Shoot the 

straw hat.—Young man, save up for an over- 
coat.—The turkey begins to look bilious in 
anticipation of Thanksgiving—Hot weather 
having departed, paper collars are again be- 
coming popular. —The political ‘‘ heeler ” softly 
yanks the V.—The ice-man looks as gloomy as 
the sea-side hotel that is boarded up.—The 
plumber is waking from his Summer slumbers. 
—Now is the time to pawn your bathing-suit. 
—The lady with the new sealskin sacque is 
yearning for the advent of cold weather.—Go 
and get your skates sharpened.—Young ladies 
are working slippers for the divine’s Christmas 
present.—Hog-guessing at every tavern.—Quail 
on toast after the opera, etc. 

Then, for the sake of variety, the humorist 
might have a poetical synopsis of Autumn: 


No lily flutters on the lake— 
Serenely blooms the buckwheat cake. 


The squirrel ’s on the limb alert, 
Oh, shoot the Summer undershirt! 


No roses blow in clusters sweet, 
Come on, O pork and sausage meat! 


No robin makes the garden glad— 
Lay in your festive liver-pad 


And porous-plasters. Soon you ’Il slip 
Upon the ice and wildly rip 


With wildest sayings while you brush 
From off your clothing lots of slush. 

This kind of thing may be done every season 
of the year, and there is no doubt but that it 
would be as acceptable to readers as the news 
summaries which appear in the daily prints. 
If brevity is the soul of wit, condensation mnst 
be the psychological centre of literary acro- 
batism, Selah! 








Puck N£’ER RETURNS rejected articles; 
But grinds them to a thousand particles. 
But what may chance to suit his ends, 
He prints for half a million friends. 
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WaNnTED—A Boy on Pies. One Having the Capacity 
to Take In Allthe Requirements Will Find a Desir- 
able Position at the National Bakery. 
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WanTED—A Man Thoroughly Experienced in Real 
Estate. 








“HAWKEYE”’ DOTS. 


‘Where are the men of ’76?” shrieks an 
excited exchange. Oh, to Halifax with the 
men of 76. Give us the women of 23! 

We notice one thing—it takes a very rich 
man to appreciate the blessings of poverty. 
Solomon was worth about $75,000 when he 
said: ‘A good name is to be chosen rather 
than great riches,’’ 

A Vienna paper says that meerschaum pipes 
can be made from common Irish potatos. 
That’s what any man thinks after he has tried 
for a few months to color a genuine mereshaum 
pipe that cost him $4. 

Queen Victoria will present several of the 
non-commissioned officers who fought in the 
war in Egypt with war medals. The widow 
Albert is growing economical in her old age. 
A year ago she would have presented the fight- 
ing sergeants camel’s hair shawls. 


It rained over about three-fifths of the United 
States during the third week in September, and 
28 county fairs lifted their empty hands to 
eaven and laid down in the mud and died, 
with their backs to the half-mile track and 
their feet to the unpaid premium lists. 
Hay fever is Mr. Beecher’s ideal of the 
superlative of human suffering. Perchance Mr. 





Beecher never ploughed up an old pasture field 
and ran a furrow straight through an old stump 
containing two million invisible yellow jackets, 
and the creek half a mile away and not a patch 
of brush this side of it. 

The Russian torpedo system is a decided 
success. A recent experiment killed two offi- 
cers and thirty sailors, It killed the experi- 
menters, it is true, but then the idea of using 
the Russian torpedo is the same as the plan for 
rendering American siege guns destructive to 
the foe. Sell ’em to the enemy and let him 
use them. 

After serving three years in the state’s prison, 
Charles Ford stood so well in the esteem of the 
lawyers of Detroit that he was admitted to the 
bar. Just now they are trying to disbar him 
for passing forged notes and generally conduct- 
ing himself like unto the average jail-bird. As 
a law school, the state’s prison is not always a 
success, We suppose if a Detroit man lay in 
the hospital two years, with a cancer and in- 
growing nails, the Detroit doctors would confer 
the degree of M. D. upon him and consider him 
qualified to practice. 


Politics in New York appear to be in a sing- 
ularly lucid state just now. The New York 
voter, who has been as a sun-dial all his life, 
now feels as though his father died and his 
mother married again, and then his mother 
died and his father married again. He kind 
of feels as though he wasn’t exactly a thorough- 
bred orphan, and yet for the life of him he can’t 
exactly figure out the ties of consanguinity be- 
tween himself and his father and mother, be- 
tween whom a suit for divorce is pending any- 
how, and he is wild to know to whom the child 
will belong.— Robert 7, Burdette, 


A CHARLESTON man is trying to secure the 
name and date of every person who has been 
hung in the United States. If he were after 
the names of those who deserved to be hung, 
but are not, he’d merely take a census report 
and strike out a few names.— Boston Post. 

THE manager of a play that is about to start 
out, representing drunkenness, advertises for 
twelve “ frightful examples’? to travel with the 
show. It is unnecessary to state that the piay 
is a society play.—Peck’s Sun, 





We declare frankly and boldly that the Swayne’s Oint- 
ment will cure the worst case of Skin Disease. . 





CASTORIA. 
It is a fact there is no “ may be,”’ 
Mothers’ milk can’t save the baby, 
While CASTORIA digests their food, 
Cures all their pains and makes them good. 
CASTORIA hai! from East to West, 
For children thrive and mothers rest. 





Yarsroven Hovss, Raleigh, N.C. 
I have used Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup for my children, servants and my- 
self, and think it the golden remedy. 
MRS. DR. BLACKWELL. 





PICTURE OF MRS. LANGTRY (The Jersey Lily) 
mailed free on receipt of address by 
United States Mutual Accident Association, 409 Broadway, New York. 
ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 
THALIA THEATRE. _ 
Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. 


Every EVENING. 
GALLMEYER anp TEWELE. 














The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy: 
9, 10, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38, 87 and 154. 





PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 





They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 

21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 





READ’S GRAND DUCHESS COLOGNE. 
MADE OF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOWERS. 
Sold by all Druggists at 25 cents and $1.00 a bottle. 
Ws. H. READ, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 
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HERE IS BUT 
ONE GENUINE 


ESSENCE OF 


Jamaica GINGER 


in the market, and 
that is 


Fred k Brown's 


PHILADELPHIA. 


All others are Imitations or 
made to sell on the reputation 
of the ORIGINAL, and ma 
do harm, while FREDERIC 
BROWN’S, PHILADELPHIA, 
will always be a blessing in 


SPRING, 
SUMMER, 
AUTUMN, 
WINTER. 


inall STOMACH DISORDERS, 

For SLEEPLESSNESS, 

For SUDDEN CHILLS, 

When Drenched during the 
EQUINOX, 

When Cold in WINTER, 

When Distressed in SUMMER 


buy a bottle of your Druggist 
or your Grocer for 50 Cents, 
(insist on yon ERE GENU- 
INE given you—FREDERICK 
BROWN’S, PHILADELPHIA.) 
and you will secure an article 
which will serve you well— 
ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 





“ Sir,’’ said a man, rushing up to a stranger 
on the street: “‘do you know we have now 
reached the month of October ?”’ 

“* Yes, sir, I do.’ 

“Do you know the leaves are turning red 
and yellow, and the robin is deserting its Sum- 
mer home in the breezy tapestries of the weep- 
ing willow?’ 

“Yes, I am quite well aware of the fact.” 

“ And do you know the grain is ripe, and the 
sound of the fiail makes merry music on the old 
barn floor ?’’ 

‘* Certainly I do; I know it well,’’ said the 
old man. 

“‘ And do you not know that at this time of 
the year there is good shooting ?”’ 

“I do; but what of it all ?”’ 

‘What of it all? What of it all?’’ repeated 
the stranger: ‘nothing, except. that, as the 
Summer is played out, and everybody is out 
shooting birds, you ought to have self-respect 
enough to shoot that straw hat.’’ 

‘¢ Who are you?”’ indignantly howled the old 
man. 

‘‘ T am the peripatetic circular fiend of Smith 
& Co., and here is our circular!’’ 

When the old man took it, the other stepped 
off and said: 

“We are the best and cheapest hat store in 
the town. A six dollar plug for a dollar and 
seventy-five cents, and a four dollar Derby for 
a dollar and a quarter. We make a special dis- 
count to persons buying quantities to pay off 
election bets. Now that Folger and Cleve- 
land—” 

But the old man was diving under an ice- 
wagon to escape.—Drake’s Travelers’ Magazine, 





‘ROUGH ON RATS.” 
The thing desired found at last. Ask druggists 
for Rough on Rats. It clears out rats, mice, 
roaches, flies, bed-bugs. 15c. boxes, 


The most efficacious stimulants to excite the appetite are An- 
gostura Bitters, prepared by Doctor J. G. B. Siegert & 
Sons. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the genuine article. 


German Corn Remover is harmless, but it always 
Sold by druggists. 








No danger. 
cures. 25 cents, 


HlRCT ric LIGHT PoRtRalts 
FOTOGRATS taken on the GROUND FLOOR 


from MORNING until NIGHT, at 
233 BROADWAY, 


By ELECTRIC LIGHT. 


KURIZ 





~—Opposite 
New Post Office, 
Bet. Barclay 
and _and Park Place. Place. 


~— Branch of 
W. KURTZ’S 
Madison Sq. 
Studio. 





Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


‘mporters, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 

Bet.S. wm, .. Ave. & Wooster St. "New York, 
Bargains in every department. 
Nickel Stem Winders, $ Here Silver Ameri. 

can Watches, $10.—Stem Winders, $14. Solid 
Gold Stem Winders, $35. Diamond Studs, $10 
and upwards. Wedding Rings, $3 and upwards. 
££ S The largest assortment -y’ — at lowest pri- 
cuted. 
v. 8. New Tustratea Price 


agg) QDUEBER) /'\ 16) CASE 


NICOLL The | Tailor, 


ron PALL SVEROGATINGS, SUITINGS, $3 TROUSERING', Now yy NOW READY. 4 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Samples, with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 





ENOCH WORGANS SONS 


Cee, Tee Maile hee cat et Pein 
Copper, Knives, Glass, China W. —— 
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BOOK oF ae 6 PENS 
KEUFFEL & ESSER, i27 "FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
Impo f Dra 


wing Materials. 





[San Francisco (Cal.) Call.] 


BELOW ZERO. 


The Jeannette—Why Past Efforts to 
Find Her Failed. 


“TIT AM SURE WE WOULD HAVE FOUND HER, 
BUT WE WERE FROZEN OUT.” 


Life-Saving Station, No. '7, 12th District, 
Ocean Beaca, Cat, 
Pornt Losos, Dec. 26th. 
A reporter has just had an interesting interview with 
Henry Bohn, keeper of the above station, the details of 
which are of such profound interest as to warrant their 
full publication for the readers of the Call; 


A MEMBER OF THE CORWIN CREW. 


Mr. Bohn was a member of the crew of the Corwin, 
which left San Francisco May 22nd, 1880, in search of 
the Jeannette, re ing October 15th, 1881, after an 
unsuccessful search for the lost steamer. 

The Corwin crew numbered forty-two, all of whom 
returned sound and well from the Arctic expedition. 
They could gather no information from natives along the 
— in regard to the Jeannette. ‘‘ But,” added 

oo explorer: ‘‘I am sure we would have found 
d we not been ‘frozen out at Wrangell Island,” 
Aad then he went on to give further details, He said: 
“TItis true, we all got back safely, but a number of us 
suffered intensely on account of the extreme weather. 
I had a fearful cold on my lungs, and should not have 
been here to-day telling the tale, but fora wise provision 
before our departure from thiscity. I feel asif I desired 
everybody to know what did some of us so much good 
during this terrible voyage. We had taken agoodsupply 
of St. Jacobs Oil on board, and to this I owe my life. 
Two others of our crew, named Rolfson and Wilson, 
were in a dreadful condition from ne ia and rheu- 
matism, and this wonderful remedysaved them, There 
isn’t a scintilla of doubt about it, See here,” he added 
warmly, pointing to a box close at hand: ‘‘see here, we 
have a supply right here at the station. Itis a grand 
thing to use after exposure. It is the enemy of all dis- 
ease. It is the king of —_. It is the destroyer of sick- 
ness. It isthe Po, harbinger of health. It is thesilent 
physician that never fails to cure his patient. It is the 
evangel of blessing. But I am getting eloquent over it, 
and ought to do so, for it saved my life. Of course men 
in my vocation must meet all weather. We cannot 
stand on the order of our going, storm or no storm. 
During the sixteenmonthsthat I have been here we have 
saved thirteen lives, The last day of October, 1880, the 
entire crew of a brigantine were saved by this station, 
The Great German Remedy did good work time and 
, [assure you. It was hike ® messenger of mercy. 
It is a great thing to have—the right remedy at the right 
time. For the lack of it many valuable lives are lost, 
There’s no denying this fact.” 

Mr. Bohn, who related this, is a very monies Ger- 
man — a native of Hamburg—courteous and obliging in 
the extreme, a genuine man, as any one can see from a 
brief interchange with him. He strikes oneas being the 
right man in theright place—a candid, honest, oapiien 
man, who states things as they are, and who ‘would 
not flatter Neptune for his trident or Jove for his power 
to thunder.” 

THE OLYMPIC CLUB ROOMS. 

In this connection your correspondent is constrained 
to speak of a recent visit to the el ¢ quarters of the 
Olympic Club, on Post Street, of which the City of San 
Francisco and the State of California may justly be 
proud. There is no athletic club in America (and your 
correspondent speaks from extensive travel and observa- 
tion,) that can at all compare with the Olympic Club of 
San Francisco, and this includes the personnel of its 
members, the superb appointment of its rooms, the skill, 
agility and strength of its athletes, and the esprit de 
corps of its organization. 

In the course of a protracted conversation with one of 
its representative members, it was learned that John Gar- 
butt, janitor of the club, had been laid up with a stiff 
knee joint. He was formerly a circus acrobat. He was 
induced to try the Great German Remedy, St. Jacobs 
Oil, and, with scarcely any faith, he began its use. It 
was not long before a thorough cure was effected. He 

ed the cure as almost miraculous. The oil is in 
constant use by the members of the Olympic Club, who 
find in it a speedy remedy for all the maladies arising 
from over-exertion, excessive practise, and unwise feats 
of strength and agility. One of themembersremarked : 
‘That oil is the surest pain-destroyer in the world. I 
would bet on it against the world.” The best evidence 
that this testimony is true is the fact that St, Jacobs Oil 
is used by the leading gymnasts in the land. It heals 
like ic. It enables the crippled one to resume his 
athletic practises, and this conserves health—for ‘‘the 
wise for cure on exercise depend.” 


A FAMOUS STAR, 


It is re who says: ‘‘It were all one, that I 
should love a bright, particular star.” In a recent call 
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on Mr. W, H. McAllister, 206 Front Street, the general 
agent for the sale of the “Star Chewing Tobacco” for 
ae Pacific Coast, we learned some very interesting facts 

—) OR to the sales of this great company. We 
found McAllister genial and communicative, and 
disposed to give any information that would be of ser- 
vice or interest. We congratulated the genial agent on 
his evident good nature, remarking that good nature was 
three-fourths of life—that it was the -- ingredient 
in the matter of success. Good health should insure 
good nature, In response to our remarks in this direc- 
tion, Mr. McAllister replied : ‘‘ You see me in much bet- 
ter humor to-day than you would have found me one 
week ago. I was tortured with pain from acute rheu- 
matism, and did not care whether I livedordied. There 
is no use talking about being good-natured solongas one 
is harrowed with pain. It’s all nonsense. Good health 
sbould insure good nature.” 

‘* Well,” returned the reporter: ‘you seem to have 

rt your rheumatism. How is this?” 

am pad glad to inform you howI got the better of 
dreadful disease. It is so prevalent, that I wish 
pd ot know how I conquered it, It is a wretched 
disease, anyway. The truth is, I was advised totry this 
Great German eerie nga everybody seems to be run- 
ning wild overnow: ys —St. Jacobs Oil. Iwillassure 
you that just two —- meinen entirely cured 
me. It was magical. 

«And have you not felt any of it since?” 

‘Not a twinge. I feel as well as I ever did in my life, 
T hadn't a icle of faith in the remedy when I —_ 
to use it, I had tried so many different 
lost all faith in everything. I hope everybod a ~~ 
fers with rheumatism will get a bottle of St. iusie Oil. 
It’s a boon to humanity. I would not be without it a 
single hour.” 

‘And so with St, Jacobs Oil and the ‘Star’ Chewing 
Tobacco, I suppose you consider yourself the happiest 
man in ‘existence; do you?” playfully ichenaggell the 
reporter. 

‘: The happiest man in existence, cir, present company 
always excepted,’’ and ——— & generous specimen 
of the «Star, ” he bowed his smiling ee to 
the omniverous reporter, who wended his way to the 
next place on the reportorial docket. 





Leapin 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 14th S aenect, N. ¥. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERY THING—SACRED, SECULAR 
ND POPULAR! 
{T IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 
Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 
Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, 4 Send for Circular, 
B ATTY’S ORGANS, 27 stops, $126. Pianos, $297.50. Fac- 


tory running 4 andnight. Catalogue 


ddress DANIEL F, BEATTY. Washington, N. J. 








“Yes,”’ he said: “I rather wanted to get rid Largest Retail Clothing House ill America. 


FALL AND WINTER STYLES, 1882-3, 
‘ : é ; 2 FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 
and I don’t like him. Still I didn’t want to di- FASHION CATALOGUES AND MEASUREMENT 


of the acquaintance of that next-door neighbor 
of mine. He’s rich and got a nice place, with 
a pretty lawn, but he’s a parvenu, and vulgar, 


rectly insult or snub him, and I was rather hard‘ 





NKS MAILED FREE. 





sed ite all cight. We dan’? creak emo | Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists Under A. ¢. BELL 
BRONNER & Co., 


and it’s all right. We don’t speak now.” 
Boston Post. 


THE robins sing their farewells sweet 
Among the branches decked in gold; 
They ’re feeling sad because their feet 


610, 612, 614, 616,618 Broadway, 


THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK. 





Are cold, 
They ’re yearning for a sunny lodge 
Down South beneath a peaceful sky, 
And formulating plans to dodge 
The pie. 
—Drake’s Travelers’ Magazine. 
SUBSCRIBERS of the Boomerang who find cross- 
bones and skull, with crest of metallic burial 
casket drawn in blood, on the wrapper of their 
paper, will know that their subscription has 
expired and that something has got to be done. 
—Laramie Boomerang. 





Ves, this country is filled with men, women and children who 
never see a well day, that in one month can be made well and 
sound with Hop Bitters. Will they believe and use them? 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 


An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India a the formula of a simple 
vegeteble remedy for the = 97 y and permanent cure hor Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after —— tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 
it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to 
all who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper. 


ww. A. NOWSsES, 
149 POWER’S BLOCE, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
K, under WALLAcK’s THEATRE, 
THE GARRIC Broadway & 30th St. 
Most elegant resort. First class _ Whose, Maquess, Cigars, 


etc. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Beer on draught 
GEORGE SCHOEN, Manager. 


SOUVENIR FREE. 


sons who ap Wy early for the gift can get one of COWPER- 
TAWAT ’s HARVEST. OME SOUVENIRS, lithographed in eighteen 
colors. Sent on receipt of nine cents in postage stamps. Their monthly 
journal, ‘* Our Homes,’’ is seut for one year on receipt of 12 cents for post- 











age of 12numbers. A ys card inquiry for *‘ Souvenir Fan Circular’’ ralgia, from which she was a $ cufferer Or years. 


will receive t reply and sample copy of both. COWPERTHWAIT, 
12 Fallon Seer, ED i DEALER {R, 153 to 159 Chatham Street, New York, or 408 to 














_ Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECKS, 
eee RINGS, 


BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 


251 | Contre St. 
=ae> Send for the Jumbo 








Designs for Fall and Winter. 





When I say cure, I do not mean 
Merely to stop them for a time and 
then have them return again, I 
— on ed cure. I have made 

CKNES 


© disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or S a life-long 
an I eames my ’ remedy tocure ee ae A Because others 
Seve’ failed is no reason for not now r eceiving acure. Send at once 
for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible a Give Express 
and Post ea It costs you nothing for a trial, and I willcure you 
Address Dr. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl Street, New York. 





TTENTION, BOOK BUYERS! BIG PAY TO AGENTS!! 

F ARI M ERS, : Engineers, Mechanics, Mill Owners, Manufacturers, Bull 

ders, ak eo etc 1 find in MUORE’S 

UNIVERSAL ASSISTANT AND COMPLETE MECHANIC. a work con- 

en A 016 pages, 500 Engravings, 461 Tables, and pony ,000,000 Indus- 

trial Facts, Calenlation Processes, Secrets, Rules, etc., of rare utility in 

Trades. k free b mail for i 50, worth its’ weight in gold to 

any on ng pts or pe Man. Agents Wanted. Sure sale 

everywhere for all time. One t —y te $137.50 earned in 6days. An- 

other has paid ~ po. =r — ——: an ma Terms and 128 
page Catalogue of near' tan 8, 

net NATIO An ROOK CO., 73 Beekman Street, New York. 


THEISS’S MUSIC 


Brush I heartil recommend it 
rush relieves them at once. eartily ORKIS FRANKLIN. 


Brooklyn. 
its growth, and entirely removed dandruff. 
- ’ J.F. DAVIS, Sag Harbor, N. Y. 


it rance 
come pooh» I purchased one for my wife, who has 


ELECTRIC Th eee N, 


A MISTAKE | 


Thousands of p of people during 
the past two years have beenin- 
dustriously rubbing their heads 
with wire brushes, until bald, 
agg eee believing them to be 

tt’s Electric Brushes. 
His are made of pure Bris- 
thes, mot Wire, The use 
of Wire Brushes is injurious to 
the scalp and cannot be too 


*trongly condemred. 
S&S 
Ay 4 aS 
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From the President of the New York Life Ins. Co. 
I suffered every morning for years from headaches; Dr. Scott’s Electric 


Domestic Sewing mectine Co., N.Y. 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has absolutely cured my wife of neu- 


ENRY BARTLETT. 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has seeped my falling hair, renewed 





IT WILL POSITIVELY 





Cure Nervous Headache in 5 minutes!! 





Cure Silious Headache in 5 minutes!! 





Cure Neuralgia in 5 minates!! 





Cure Falling Hair and Baldness!! 








Cure Dandruff and Diseases of the Scalp!i} 








Promptly Arrest Premature Grayness!! 
Make the Hair Grow Long and Glossy !! 








Money returned if not as represented ! 1} 





Rev. Dr. Bridgeman says: 


Since using Dr. Scott’s Electric Brash a thick growth of hair has made 


uite equal to that I had before its falling out. After this 
been a great suf- 


It never fails to cure her in a few minutes. 
Every mail a similar letters from all parts of the yn A large 


Send two at aa aps to C. - TOLLAER, ,Jr., | ferer from headache. 
BROOKLYN, for a new set elegant BEAUTIFUL BRUSH has often appeared in Puc 
Chromo Cards a Catalogue of Latest —— “phe get it at our ds de gist, enclose $3.00 to PALL MALL 


roadway, New York, and it will be 
d. oe. this paper. Clubs of six Brushes sent, 


t-paid, for aS. pr — will be sent to any Bank or Postmaster for 


nspection. Agents wanted, 





13 other sizes. For business, pleasure, old or 
young. Everything easy by gee instruc- 
tions. Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the factory. 


Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 
BA COURT, 


HALL AND 
134 and 136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 









three — For particulars address with stamp to 





TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 





H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


it, Your OW caress caerstnes | 


GREAT. WESTERN. 


Oy. 


Peon of 


Catalogae. 
A Ld Lg ty yr 4 





MAGIC LANTERNS 


And STER EOPTICONS, all 
ae! sub: ost for for PUB BLIC ha: 


rns for — wy ai hy ne 
Meat LLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 


IC 5 EXtirb TIONS = 
h small 


49 Naesau Stone We 





SPENCERIAN 


pet In 20 Nambers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 
Sree IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 






















































































PUCK, 








ARNOLD 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


GENTLEMEN’S 3 DEPARTMENT. 


The Latest London and Paris Neck 
Dressings, Dress Shirts, White and 
Scarlet Medicated Flannels, Silk and 
Cheviot Pajamas, Smoking and Study 
Jackets, Robes de Chambre, Blankets, 
Steamer and Bath Wraps, &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 
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CORALINE 


ya 
ma 
oy : 


© wv @ 


PAY 
q 


a U WD Septet 
Ny i) VW G 
My 19: 
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CORSE 
ae La 


Om al Flex)pLe 
372 BROADWAY.N.Y. | 
$10.00 REWARD 


Will be paid for any corset in which the Coraline breaks 
with six months ordinary wear. 

Price W. B. (French coutil), $2.50; Abdominal, $2.00; 
Health or Nursing, $1.50; Coraline, $1.00; Flexible Hip, 
$1.00; Misses’, $1.00. 

For sale by leading Merchants. 

Beware of worthless imitations boned with cord. 


WARNER BRO'S, 872 Broadway, N. Y. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK, 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


TOTS, 
FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc, 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERW EAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &e., &e. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed fre 
Address all letters to ke a of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 














TuE Rev. George C. Miln, who reformed 
and went from the pulpit to the stage, played 
‘“‘Hamlet,’”? in Chicago, Monday night, and 
scored a "grand success. Some of the papers 
say he is betterthan Booth, It is wrong to tell 
him he is better than Booth, for he will get so 
proud there will be no living i in the same town 
with him. It would have been better to say he 
was equal to Anna Dickinson, or Frank Mayo, 
at first, and let him work up to Booth.—/Peck’s 
Sun, 

BLOTTING-PAPER was discovered in 1455- 
Previous to that, when a man dropped asplotch 
of ink on the lower left-hand corner of his 
paper, he would give it a lick with his tongue 
toward the upper right-hand corner, and make 
a better picture of the comet of 1880 than any 
that has yet appeared in the illustrated papers. 
—WNorristown Herald, 





The unpleasant appearance of even the most 
amiable and intelligent face, when covered with 
surface irritations as from tetter, pimples or ec- 
zema can be dissolved naturally by Dr. Benson’s 
Skin Cure, an excellent toilet dressing. It cures 
dandruff of the scalp. 
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AMERICAN STAN DARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY, Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 





GOSTURA 


BITTERS, 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS, 
. An excellent appetizing tonic of 
% exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
q and ali disorders of the Digestive 
4 Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
agne, and to all summer drinks 
be it, but beware of counterfeits. 
your er or druggist for 
te a article, manufactured 
= es . G. B. SIEGERT & 
Fes SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor To J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


B OKER'S BITTERS 






















The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
: To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JB., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 












PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


llinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
of Zi iibler, Homburg, Kronthal Kissingen, Marienbad, Pillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, "Taunus, Vichy, irmensdorf, Wilhems- 
quelle, and fifty others. 
DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 
Bottlers of Rrncier’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukee Beer. Agents for 
GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim., Rhine Wines. 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. brandies. 
P. SCHERER & CO., 
11 Barclay Street, New York. 


ANZ J05 


BITTER WATER 


The most reliable a Doetens. _ ure cure for Gout, Rheumatism, 
Liver and Kidne ded by the highest medi- 
cal authorities. oe of i enon 


ALB, REUTER, 87 Beaver St., N. Y., Sole Agent. 














DECKER’S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY NEW YORK. 


KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 







ALSO 
Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda and Bi 
Ginger Ale Bottles, 


Best quality. Special attention paid to orders 
with name blown in the bottles. 


A Larce Sgrection or Bottiers’ Supp.irs. 


KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 








$7 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
Outfit free. Address Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


a week . = own town, Terms and §s outfit free, 
$66 igus Hautett & Co., Portland, Maine. 
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AVALUABLE GIFT! Stasssancremce 


eeper, © 
~gs is a reliable time-keeper, in a handsome nickel- ~plated case. Simply 
— ae low the sun lg hy upon it, and the time is indicated im- 


Little Wonder Time- 


cheap watch you could buy. All cheap 


iy. Itis far 
watches are unreliable, while the Little Wonder Time-Keeper can always be relied 


correct time. In addition to this it has a compass of the best 


ality, which is useful to everybody. It is of the utmost value to farmers, me- 


business men. It is just the thing for the boys, who will be as 


Keeper of it as they would be of a new suit of clothes. The Liztle Wonder —_ 
r looks sn al like a watch, and it can be worn in the pocket precise! 


are of fine nickel plate, and it will last a lifet' ome 


1D je cases 
wee By the  pablaber of the old-established and well-known family paper, The 


learth, and wishing to obtain for it 100,000 new ee 
shy months, we now make the following unprecedented : 
Thirty-three Cents in postage stamps, we will send ‘The 


the Hearth Three rr and to a we 


Wignéer ime-Keeper 


ond a Handsome Solid Steel ‘eat chen 4 Tue Cricksr oN THE HEARTH 


strated paper, filled with charming Serial 





the Time- 
gi 





and fow: Time-Keepers and Chains. 





63 , 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


“any newspaper in New York, 


and Short Stories, Beesones, Poems, Useful Knowledge, 


Hints and Recipes, 
and everything to amuse, entertain and instruct the whole a That thisisa 
most ‘able " 


crease the circulation a our paper. 
‘Keeper and 






subscription to the paper. ge en 
saareos, “Se “He MOORE, Publisher, b 


Farm and Household 
Puzzles, Games and Stories for the Young, Wit and Humor, 


in no one can deny, and the offer 

Take advantage of it at. once. Remember, 

Chain, which have heretofore been sold at $1.00, are now 

you are required to pay only the price of a three months’ 
om send four poems ope to the 

refer to the pablher 


No. 3 Park Piace, New York. 
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OrCKER 


MATCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 








To avoid the difficulty 
heretofore experienced 
im securing harmony in 
material and color com- 
bination 

MESSRS. 

JAMES McCREERY &.CO 
have provided various 
qualities of = colored 
goods matching exactly 
in weave and color their 
immense variety of Spe- 
cial Novelties. 

Their showing of Otto- 
man, Cros d’ecosse, Ar= 
mure, Gros Grain and 
other new weaves in 
SILKS AND SATINS this 
season cannot besurpass- 
ed im any country for 
magnitude, variety and 
taste. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO 
BROADWAY cor. Ith St, 








SOZODONT 


Is a composition of the purest and choicest ingredients of the 
Oriental vegetable kingdom. Every ingredient is well known to 
have a beneficial effect on the 


THEITEHT and GUMS. 


Its embalming and antiseptic property and aromatic fragrance 
make it a toilet luxury. 

SOZODONT removes all disagreeable odors from the BREATH 
caused by CATARRH, BAD TEETH, Etc. Sold by druggists. 


Weare willing to take a certain amount of stock 
in newspaper accounts of Western cyclones, 
but when an Arkansas paper tells about a zephyr 
carrying a bedquilt sixty-one miles, and then 
going back for the sheet, we ain’t there.—S, F. 
Post, 

THE cranberry crop of the East is a failure, 
and every man who understands that it takes 
two pounds of sugar. to sweeten a handful of 
the berries will be glad of it.— Detroit Free Press, 

“Lay by something far-a rainy day,’ my 
son, if it is only an wrabqella.’,-+aation Tran- 
script. 


A Man oF Convictions—The District At- 
torney.—Drake’s Travelers’ Magazine. 





We are strongly disposed to regard that person 
as the best physician who does most to alleviate 
human suffering. Judged from this standard, 
Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 Western Avenue, 
Lynn, Mass., is entitled to the front rank, for her 
Vegetable Compound is daily working wonderful 
cures, Send for circular to the above address. 


6 EAST 14TH STREET. 


DRESS REFORM. 
Union Undergarments 


Vest and Drawers in one. Made in 
all weights of Merino and Cashmere, 
Chemilettes, Princess Skirts, Eman- 
cipation Dress Reform and Comfort 

aists. Corded Waists a — 
New Illustrated Pamphlet 


MRS, A. FLETCHER, 
6 East /4th Street, N. Y. City. 
THE LANCTRY PUZZLE. 


The greatest novelty out—showing the Jersey Lily in retire- 
ment and stage costume—ro cents, mailed; 25 copies, $1.25. A bi + 
thing for agents. SAMMIS & LATHAM, 79 Nassau St., N. Y 


A COMMON SENSE REMEDY! 


SALICYLICA FOR RHEUMATISM, 


GOUT OR NEURALCIA, 
Positively cures acute or chronic cases by eliminating the poison- 
ous uric acid from the blood, which is the prime cause of these 
diseases. Highest medical academy of Paris reports 95 per cent 
cures in three days. Now exclusively used by all celebrated phy- 
sicians of Europe and America. Oldestablished, Thousands of tes- 


timonials. anne aid $1 per box; 6 boxes, $s. can wanted. 
oa HBURNE E & CO., 287 Broadway, N 














The Wilson Patent Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child’s 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. Goods 
shipped to any address, C. O. D. 
Send for Illustrated Circulars. 













— Quote Puck. Address the WIL- 
e., SON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR 
MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 





Mark’s Adjustable Folding-Chair Co. 
were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY,N. Y. 221 and 
223 STATE STREET, Chicago, Ill, 


Tilustrated Book. 


THE B IGGEST, THI NG OU it] Nossau Sta NY. 











my Flesh Gloves and Belts, 


For wet or dry use. Highly 
recommended by the Medical 
Profession for imparting a Natu- 
ral Vigor to the Nervous System, 
for Strengthening Weak Limbs, 
and for the Prevention and relief 
of Gout, Rheumatism, Neural- 
gia, etc. These are much more 
handy and used to better advantage than the crash towel. Price 
of Gloves, 75 cents, $1 00, $1.25 per pair. 

Flesh Belts, each, $2.00, $2.50, $3.00. 
Pads, “ $1.25, $1.50. 

The above goods are all of this year’s iepeuntion, and by the 
best French and English makers. We have the largest assort- 
ment of any house in the world. Our new catalogue of 192 pages, 
800 illustrations, by mail, 10 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126—130 Nassau Street, New York. 
RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING, 


USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 
Gilds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 


Sold by all Paint Dealers and Druggists. 
The Costis Trifling. Circular Free. 
N. ¥. Chem’! Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th St., N.Y. 


5 e 320 Ss CEE 














SHORT HAND INSTRUCTION. 


LL ABOUT THE ART. 
Sample m... y ofthe Modern Stenographic 


~ —_ 
si. ~?,S\ Journal free. Contains department of 
a” x instruction, with full directions, and 
short hand reading matter. - ——~¥ ed by 
~~ oT, ae professional stenographers. H. 
% Thornton, A. M., Editor. Addrese horn. 
ton, Briggs, Close & Co. Buffalo. N. Y. 


Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


AMERICAN 


‘Soft Capsules. ¢ 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 


Genuine ONLY IN 


Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 


VICTOR F. MAUGER, General Agent 
Factory: 110 Reade St., New York. 








Star 


‘‘BUCKINCHAM PALACE,” 


the residences of the Prince of Wales, Duke of Edinburgh, the 
Palaces of the King of the Belgians, Czar of Russia, Emperor of 
Austria, and Khedive of Egypt are all supplied with 


JENNINGS’S PATENT 


"ALL EARTHENWARE WATER CLOSETS,” 


The best and most reliable closet manufactured. 60,000 in use 
m Europe, and over 20,900 in the United States. Send for catalogue. 


JENNINGS'’S SANITARY DEPOT, 
7 BURLING SLIP, N. Y. 


KEEP DRY! 


‘The rain it raineth every day’’ was 
what Shakspere said about it; and, al- 
though we don’t live in Shakspere’s 








And, as another celebrated character 
remarked, a waterproof cloak and a pair 
of overshoes are good things to have in 
the house. Now just see how cheaply 
you can buy them at EHRICHS’: 


LADIES’ GOSSAMER RUBBER CIRCULARS, at ONE 
NINETEEN, and of very a quality, warranted best rub- 
ber, at ONE *SEVENTY-¥IV 

LADIES’ GOSSAMER RUBBER NEWPORTS, of exceilent 
quality, at ONE SEVENTY-FIVE, TWO DOLL ARS and up- 


ward. 

MEN’S GOSSAMER RUBBER COATS, at TWO FIFTY, 
THREE DOLLARS and upward. 

BOYS’ GOSSAMER RUBBER COATS, at TWO DOLLARS 


and upward. 
MISSES’ GOSSAMER RUBBER CIRCULARS, at ONE 


DOL ny AND NINE CENTS, and a better quality ONE 


THIR 
A FULL LINE of Ladies’, Children’s and Gentlemen’s Rub- 


bers, at only THIRTY -FOUR CENTS. 


HRICHS 


EIGHTH AVENUE, 
24th and 25th Sts. 


NOTE. When you visit us, stop in our Shoe Department and 
look at the special line of Gentlemen’s Hand Embroidered —_ 

ers, which we are selling at $1.19 per pair. They would really 
be cheap at $2.00. 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at es 
Fine Suits, 
Overcoats, - is 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


az Oar only Branch Store in thi« City is aé 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 


SOUVENIR FREE. 


Man rsons who apply early for the gift can get one of COWPER- 
THWAL 'S HARVEST-HOME SOUVENIRS, lithographed in eighteen 
colors. Sent on receipt of nine cents in postage stamps. Their monthly 
journal, *‘ Our Homes,’’ is sent for one year on receipt of 12 cents for post- 
age of 12numbers. A postel card inquiry for *‘Souvenir Fan Circular” 
will receive prompt reply and sample copy of Circular ond. Journal. 

do WPE RTUWAITS. FURNITURE DEALERS, 
to 159 Chatham Street, New York, or 408 to 412 Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 


I have a positiveree 
medy for the above dis- 
ease ; by its use thous- 
ands r x ¢- of the 


worst kind and of longstanding have been cured. Ind 80 areas 
is my faith in its ET that I will send TWO BO TTLES S FRE 

gether with a VALUA BLE TREATISE on this disease, to any Wan 
er. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N. ¥. 


Shaving Made Easy! 


“VROOM & FOWLER'S” SHAVING SOAP 


gives a quick, soft, lasting lather. Sent by mail om receipt of 
twenty cents. Cc. H. Rutherford. 
For Sate EvBRYWHERE. 26 Liberty St., Nn. 
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country, yet it SOMETIMES rains here.: 
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MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN LITH. 23-25 WARREN ST. NY. 


DEMOLISHING THE OLD LADY’S STOCK. 


OFFICE OF "PUCK 23 WARREN ST NEW YORK 





